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'Coj.jju i . .HI lloibi Mima (i undo tli" filticle touch of distinction Uy Quitter-Couc- h.
YNitlVW t)I I'ltl.CMMV'J I'tlAITMU, idle" po.Sl'Sod.

k N'w Y"tk miti'iti (ihM'iilt UrM et it hasn't gone oft much. I nlwnys
c kvImj mil im nu'i h Ioim tier. had nl co hulr. I wonder ought I to Next Week's Complete Novel in The Evening Worldsh nitu iu fnra ll hor old W ml t.tici put In th) Jet wheat or that bit ofIn a etiniM cl.mu tolltgr In ln up.Mt

rllUn of s.nrthlll. ctllina hnH "lut Atif." binds tullo?" "DEAD MAN'S ROCK" is famous11r h Ui"'f the nilr'-l- - o! .r1i.:imi. Cynthia gave her opinion. In a a in its own way
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is to
Hprlm

hr hUNirT, mltiutn sho was Involved In n thou-
sand

as "Treasure Island," and (for the same reason) it has a charm
l'ul lllclitit. ). it nnd OnlhU I'telJ Intricacies of honking up the and a gripping that dir.power can neverrs Ah ittli culfl in . Van V.ielru, elaborate creation of entlti .itul fringeetrnm (if iijif fftit New Vetk a It is mighty well worth readingof- - iIiUpv I'h.I . jwilnw ,t us i Hi) ( Infi :itii bonds th.it lent decor-

ation
your -- or

VerdiS I".!' '; i hi ;.c; lii.ltrif .ill ii t i ..ti".iilmMil t" .Mis. Sl:in-ford- N

I'llti' t
k(i."iio i'ii'

Cll.WTIlR "Murinn hj! !one vy well," jiha Cynthla'n fam against tio d orway, herself, long, lovely, faintly curving
iild xvlth .i t.mcli of imtrunaKO. tho turn or hor head. lines --who would look In tho slimlAjn'in'icO ) 'Sometlmo.1 I think I'm foollih to ko A timid moon had broken through uhentti of whlto muslin llkn a half

From Ilvr Journal. there under tho elrcuinstiinces. Hut a scurry of purple clouds, and a night furled c.'Ula Illy.
of courso oho Is oheai ami fdio'd CKf WaTtiNG wind, restless as ijulckullver, blow

TOLD her my wants and we hnrdly darn rnlso h"r iirlro. I hup-pos- o C SHE HKi HAVe BE 2ME l FOR. down thn valley, There was worship as well as, skill
camo to terms directly. Paul Hlchlor will como ) SLIPPED ONTrie J UNDER. TtlACTiMOW ( SPR.ING "It' bad for you," tho girl said, In Martha's lingers as they wrought.

Sho felt of
Sho's to como up and sew Tho only man, as usual, In a dross ( ICG AMD &O.OKEVI

fi , J "you ought to stay Indoors by the llttlo son's
no

adoration
pang jealousy

of his
nt her

Milt. Dear mo, to thlnlt of thero be-

ing
HEC LE- t- fire theso keen nights. Tho days nri "pltty

lhrco days next week and only one dp-s- i suit In the whols j all right when thn sun'n bright and
lady;"
thn llttlo

shu watched with nymputhy
linger weaving In thobring her baby. town." warm but It's nlwaya sharp In tho brlttht hnlr, was glad when heHo stood at my chnlr solemn as a "Paul haa a lsltor. Perhaps ho spring when tho mm goes down" - tils bud of a mouth fnr a kiss.

put Up

ttay owl, in his lltUo bluo rompcri, will wear one," comrnrted Cynthia. "Kverythlng seems to bn Imd for When Illtti begg-v- l that he might ro"I raw him yeMoi'dny hn doesn't me -- Unit ono really watit.i to do," ho with her she assen'ed gladly, nnd hwhllo wo talked. Mls.i paidlook llkn th Mud. I Ktiiposo huskily, watched them elown the"Aren't you rolng to tell mo your Asho will bo there. Ild she fay any-
thing said.

"Hut you want to get we!!," sho roiul as long as
go

sh" could seo
winding

thorn
name?" I asked, beginning with tho yesterday?" Someililng shn had heard in tho vll"I don'tusual original ciucstlon. "Sim said she had bei n Invited," know," he said doubtfully: logo mnilei her frownbut ntter a"I do-- If tho route Isn't too stirf."answered Cynthia llttlo that faded.001 no n:ime," ho eald gravely. "Quito likely ihu will i .m. I wish "Hut you must think of others tho Tho plnce whero they stopped ""Why, yes, dcir your name's aim's a very dlstlnBiilehed-lookln-

to"
people who care nnd who want you rest was such a plnoo an Corot would

Jlbbblo," his mother said quickly. jMrl. If wo know inuto ubout hor! Ho was silent n havo loved to paint --a sudden bronKmoment, Vfnklngho and Paul I'vn always up In thnPerhaps woodnnd, whore In the lush"Dot no name," ho repeated llrmly, at tho sliver and purple nf tho sky.uettlo downwished lio'd and undergrowthmarry a spring bubbled up"In that ean It's hardly worth thethoa ho added, "I'.ic a ." hero. Amy lllchter was my best effort," ho said Hint spread In a li'tle pool that lost
. ,'Tou are," I laughed, "a ami nien lrl would koop " tS quietly. "You see, It Itsefsurely friend nomo happens that there's in a rlrh dump of vivid skunk
wect, lovely baby." him hero Haa sho said anything T:, ( BAA --

BAA?
"Oh!"

no one to care." rabbage and slender Iris.
"A ," ho repeated firmly. ubout Paul to youV"

him
) WHERE IS ( It was tho faintest exclamation, Two trees stood out from all thethat dio thotlKht quite"Only quickly ohecked. Ho turned to hor res! young graceful limbed,"Ain't dot call It."no pop. Hoys linndsomo" N gravely. pulsed like dancing girls, close by tho

( couldn't gnusp It for a little. "Aha!-wl- vj knows? It may bo the V (the Poor.Th.mCt & "Cynthia," ho oald, "I'd Ilka to ask llttlo spring, A fnlb n log lay near,
""What dos ho mean?" I naked beginning--- 1 used to think It might you something. It mny sound rldlcu-lou- s,

half-lo- st In now-lruve- d creepers; ami
III. nnllii. iim.iilahn.l nxn Vimil.1 V VOU illlll 1'Alll but It means a great deal to me. there wero violets and thick mosses,

. . , .IIVIVJI lllllbl, fvntilnV....M.U, li.inl. i IU. In the aluencn of my Imaginary 'next llko patches of emerald plush.
.. . inado u think ?' of kin' would It be an Imposition to Tho child ran ahead andtJ V. n I ,M. . t. . l.ll . . . . . laughingOIIU niimiuivu l t ,vn. i v i i 1 ' n . , , ,

rolco. "Tho boys aren't klnl to him. .m mamr. ..i. .mu ur ask you to take n friendly Interest In crowing. The unft quiet of the little
They tcaso htm and call him names wth Mw illgnlty. 1110 a sort of oh, well, n llttlo make-believ- e upot was suddenly broken. A fifrry
I I don't know what to do but it "H'h not u laughln.T matter, Cyn-Itn- 't Mdlettudo to hearten me tip beast. Its fat brown tnll retired, leaped

Ms fault," sho cried passion- - thin. Tho ltlchters were ono of our and boost me over the rough spots, clumsily away from Its nibbling nt
n.tely. first families and any young woman, as It wen -- to prop my sptniiein, the log; a tiny snake like n thread of

"How dare. Uioy?" I cried. "Why least of all a Hweothilhi girl, might Jellv-lls- h tempera men t." hronn slipped down Kllently under
should tliov a dear cunulii!- - thlnir fed honored if Paul ,'iskcd lu r Sh put mi her hand qulakly. the nodding mandrake umbrellas.
llko that' i 1 uasn't laughing nt Pic honor," "Oh" she said, "but It won't be "Dat was a woodehuck," tho cSlldtnnko believe. I do feel"Oh, I guess you didn't under-
stand,"

f.lt red I'yn'hla. Kvor much so."
Interested, ntinounceil solemnly. "I can seo wheresoshe mild brokenly, "you didn't Mrs. St.itifurd d d not reply. ho rated."

ret my name right, maybe. I'm Miss In anot.'nT Iwiliooiti nnntli'-- r tire-v- v Hn smiled a little s.ioly. f'he was "How exciting, darling nnd weso quick; so ready. Too quick; too.Martha Bruce." oin. in waited on her lady. etrnvn the funny fat thing awny. Per-linp- n

Uho looked llko a woman crucified. l.lttln Mapm Hurrjws, snatched ready. He didn't lack friends. he was afraid of two truch
I caught my breath quickly. from tho comnvwiitor.' undlstlnctlon "Perhaps I hoi 1 won't bo robbing tramps." on
"Well, hen. Jllsu Martha llrucc, of too 'hy.s Hurrows kitchen others your 'nearest and dearest'a ikjji won't object?" Hhe gathered the soft llttlo body o

I mid, "you have a d'-a- lovely little next door. puff, i and tugged, scarlet-to- y her eagerly.She mulledto bo proud of." cheeked and Important, at the lac ings wistfully. It was at this moment when the--xWliy shouldn't sho he proud of whle!i drew Honor ami closer the Iron POET ? i "Oh. It won't. I'm like you two sat chcel; to cheek like a hania
1ilm7 Sho's a mother like any other. Maiden in which Mr. I'luy Harmon haven't- -

dearest.' "
Micro Is no iieiir&st and dryad and her son at play. Mint a man

But she caught my hand In both of car.e i lifr cbullimit figure, nteppi'il out from tho Hhelter of tho"Then," ho "It'shers. Mrs Ploy, her face overlaid with said, high time you trees and saw them.
"And you want me to romo?" (din Cod cream and tnlcum, flashed hor got one." And ho stooped and kissed It was Mr. Henry Van Vorden, latewhispered; "eonw folks don't when tho hand ho hud taken. He sold gooduith each freshlay stoimlly of New York, em his way to a ramblenight thou, and she watohivl him fori?" bite of the steel, In the hills."lou'll break my heart if you - ,Mn't see why nueh things get to a llttlo ns hn wont down thn road. Mr. Van Vorden was whistling ordon't conic," I i.a;d, "ond bring your t,0 the fash. on. Where n person has The Flowers I ,rlr ( iHy Afterward, when she hud flnlshd had been whistling. Also he wasweet liaby along. AVill you come. ,.ni1t vi,,.. w,v can't tln v use thc:n? THXT BLOOM ) ( SXrX ministering to Mrs. .Stanford, shn snt carrying a handful of vloletu. Tho

love-b- ar -- ?" I asked. for a while before her dresser In herI liato tlioso htraignt tican-poi- o flowers fell out of his hand unnoticed;The Httlo thing noddeil hin head. idinne! ." (ihilll little bedroom. the whlktlo dlod In mld-ul- r as n."Kiss tho kind lady, dearest," his "Yo-i- r shape li grand," admired trauala hns lt PsOy- Hhe had dipped out of the whlto watched.mother whispered. dress and ! bare of arms nnd neejj,
Ho put his littln erm around mv

Miggl
.

. "It koob in i inl out !o wavy- - her brown hidr like a mist about h- -r Then the hamadryad saw hint. lRr
neck and pressed his soft little mouth 1IHI face. nuns slippeel from tho child's body

"Oh-'- iiy form's nil rlcht." admittednpalnst my check. I don't remember mi-- j l'loy. "Oiicli, Mau-gl-e there. Her room wan cold; the window open and Hhu stood up silently, the color
to tho April night, but sho huh not gone from hor fuce.-vxtvjuiii iiiui i.iiii mi. ill;

lore. I wanted to keep htm 1n my must
you've

I
let

couldn't
thai slip

get
o.i,

into
vou

my
can

dres.
you "Aro you a. iihyslcUn?" cut in "Mine Is Cynthia Field," she fcatd dance, it will ho over my de.ad tho loading Politician in tho frock cold. "(looel lord It is you tho lost is

HTiaa tec tako him wah inc. Some-
thing1 It's perfectly dear dress try again Ileuii.'y. "Who asked your advice? Imply,' body," coau Hliaii wu marcliv j;u avan 1 1 The lamplight gilded her hair, found the missing Princess Hlta"asomething hungry In my I'll breatho out. and hold tight Of cou so I'm going, old man 1 "it sounds llko a musical phrase "D.mcol" cried tho girl; "we never On to the cabaret!" touched Miftly the (Hire lines nf her ho took off his cloth cap with a sweep,
henrt was fed when ho kissed me. there's tin uso talking I've got to get uculilu't mls-- j it, I'm going to bo as llko three notes on a muted 'cello." dance in Sweethllls. That'H for tho They got up and found places In throat and arms Her little mirror then as he saw that sho could not

My oyen wore wet with tears when it. I'm about dress." bucolleally gay as any of tho otlieis. Mo looked at her gravely, then godless, tho unsaved. Some of us, tho xnakellko (draggling lino of lurid, bect-citiei- It whispered, "Look speak: "Aren't you going to ask me
) left and yet I'm nt tho crying Into

"It's grand
crazy

dress," said
my

Macsle. Hi hides, 'there's a reasuu.' " droppul bark to his earlier mantirr. though, would llko to," sho added marchers forming down the room. at me; nee what I tell you; It Is true to nit down?"
hind. "Oh,

a
it's nwf'lly chick and pretty. I'.tul shruggod and swung back to "That, I liullovr, was worthy of our wistfully. In a fow minutes, at a fierce bray you are lov-l- y, lovely " Ho camo over to an oak stump ond

"Say by-b- durl.ng." tho poor little Martha tni'd" It nicely. She'd have hl.i glasK. friend Kleiner I'm moru of a poet 'You, pretty Cynthia? I'd llko to of the cornet, Mrs. Harmon and Mr. Hut Cyiithl.i old not look at hnrlf. diluted the old cobwebs from It anil
mother said hen I left. "Wave to done better, though. If I'd had her As they approached tho vlllagu than I dreamed. Do you know him'.' teai h you," ho fald under his breath. Vossey atartitd tholr aeries of cara-eolv- Her gaze was absent, lunanl; her oat down witli a great show of noti
the 'Spring I.aJ.' Wo will uu that hero to tit -- but. of course, I wouldn't linll. human activity was evident. 1 happen to be visiting him " Then why, may 1 ask," l o inquired and evolutions and their fol-

lowers
uioiith tender, half smiling at some chalaiice, but his eyes wero covcrU

round here, iiiImh," he extdalned have her In houso" People wero Mocking in like hero "Vcty
"

well, i wirnt to nchool wl'h aloud. ",,re the two (tenth men In tho wovo docilely after thum. remembered thing. After a little sho watching hor.
apologctlciili) , "bi caiii you vc como

my at a hive. Tho etlbulo and clmk-j- o him different colored uniforms beginning Time nfter tlmo Van Vorden found wint over to her window and ntotid. It took her a minute to tight oft thu
In tho spring instead uf mimtm-- r like "Mom say, tuebby some day he'll im. ii dingy palntlcus cubby, weiu "I'vn aiwayi felt that my edticat. m to tinkle on the piano and horn?" himself separated from tho slim A few lights still shone from Sweet-hill- s' shock; then, a llttlo pale, breathless
most visitors do " come back and marry her" fu.l of wraps and cuata and hats, lacked something. 1 know what now. "They furnish the music for the white.clad girl only to hn rcunltnd homo. One of them, low-lyin- g with a pretense of euso llko his own

The Spring Iady. It'x n iiretty name. "Sh!- - you mustn't talk about such pled helter-skeite- r. and tw'veral n I went to Vcvay in tho bread-atul- - grnnil march. It will begin In a mln- - after somo brief curve or parabola of through thn tresis, held her eyes long. she bade tho child run and play and
And I'm much obliged to Sweethllls, things, Maggie; it isn't nlco for llttlo In tlu act of piling more. Then, !Jo.7Pri .V!B.0, N',,l."""J ,,ut '.r1'8"" "to and last for half nn hour. Mrs. the figure. It shout from the windows of Puul took her seat again.
nnd yet -- I'm a fraid Swoethllls girls There now, tlo It good and was an utmosphcrc uf excitement, mi Harmon hasI arranged for vory elali- - At last it was done, an experience Itlohter'.i house. Far abovo U she "When) shall wo begin?" InvittM
;n b cruel when It likes. This poor tight tight. I slid tint's It. Now for bin rum, flushed faces, iimlst hair Sho mulled. or.ito figures. It's a walking dance, n'. unco novel and movlns to tho could son the bright light In tho Spring llelney, taking the reins In his haneis.
mwlnsr girl and her tragedy . . . the dress: it certainly Is Prenchy." atiil damp shoo leather n tho two "I think l'vo heard we know you know, which Is different and man. house. "Hhuil wo discuss tho city und

f I wondor It's n crooked old world, "I know sotiii body'll think so," said young mun, In perfect form, mado 'J"i'i''i,IK.,'n.Sw;,'cln,IIs l,,,a: 5'0ll'vn moro proper than a dancing danco." "Ity Jovo this Is tho neatest llttlo Khn watched first one, then tho reasons for being out of It or
lllow Magclo shrewdly, "somebody that thnlr way to tho entrance proper. damttgii since, very other. shall wu Ignore tho personal und cllncan a thing be a tragedy that "Mrs. Harmon tho plump party in novelty Pvo cvor encountered It
ends in a lovely little child like that? lives in a bis brown house," A knot of gaily dressi-d- , sweetly inorougiiiy."

(iltik with tho signs of the zodUo l("iit tho o nvery time. Shall Presently nho came back to her post to the general. Interesting ourselves In
--no matter what gois before Like Miss Squcers'a maid, Maggie rented ladle.s stood In thu doorway. "There." ho said. "I know It. Tmt w oiked In beads all over her?" wn return to our placo by tho before the dresser Hut the smile was the fauna and Horn that confronts
If he were mlno I .shouldn't mind was not above adroit flattery. Mn. One uf them detached herself at outrageous Itlchter is as vile u gossip She turned hor hood und looked at Stay, It Is occupied al-

ready
gone1 from her lips; thn warmth from ua 7"

anything. Ploy mantled charmingly. their approach and greeted Paul with os any old wumaii. I wouldn't lorn, ) Im . eom, gravely, repronobfiill v. by thn youth with thn ears, her i heck. Sho was Httll lighting for contro.
T wish I had had a ri..d. "Mr. VcHsoy?" sh- -

All
smiled.

tho gentlemen
"II'i'll bo uutitre'ched haiulil and pretty co-

quetry.
at
darkened

a woman. My whole e iily hf. . "Your education tixu neglected, Mr. and his young lady. Can't wo go Suddi uly she tmt her heid down on "Ho it wan you I saw what I'd liket!ieiii of course. and di prlveil by the lack of her arms and was very still. . . .If I bollnved in ghosts I shotii l font will." (Sho pronounced li "Jump coeducation, Win Vorden. No ono lias taught you anywhero nlse?" to know really. 1 though'
I'd met ono thi" nftern.n'n--l- n broad men.") "We were so afraid our Mar attrac-

tion my word,
m,s

I
warped
doubt If

mo
I

so to bo kind." Yes, they could go in'o tho adjoin-
ing

tho world was bigger."
couldday, too. 'I bet Paul Klchter'll wear his dies wouldn't come- - and we're en one properly." "Kind." ho echoed; "f thought It loom und look ut tlm year'n dls-jila- CHAPTER XII. "Hlg enough to run away nnd hide

I was coming up the hill road suit, too."
happy now. Y.iu look awfully well, "You don't do badly," she was out of fashion to be kind" - of fancy work produced by the Public Morals. In, Hlta?" asked llelney gravely. "I'm

when I mot tho village stag". "Of course we'd look vol! If wo Mr. Itlchter; to awfully swei-- t uf you Iniiirhito.. uHm, ,, u.i.. Some of 11s don t mind being un- - rlub. llelney qualified Immediately told on tho best of authority that r
It's a funny old caravan loaded did tho march together this its full to come and, oh dear;" Thuro win use ml bo expert. Wbnt im hi.-.-. J.'snionuoie. nun reproved nun. as a lUMtdlework expert ami In tlm HI3 valley was awake now. seldom proves to be. Doesn't It oa

with mailings and odds and ends of dress, you Isnrfw" a gulitlo start, a faint flush- - or
faeo
was

tc; know, though IS Whv vnn iHinn 11 n " i K HI lllllll') ll OH. prlvuey of thn varicolored exhibition Tho last torpors of the In tho Hlblc or In It tho almanac-'ll- e
luggage. Pvo uover paid any (.peclal Sho raised her full arms, bare half-

way
tli s Imagination? as delay's Il.glltY ho sitd, smiling. "Y'ou'ro right." ho discoursed learnedly 011 retleelll nnd D winter sum jour sins will tlnd you out'?"

Httentlnn to It. to the shouldor, mid ssuired
pe-r- cd over P.iuI'm shoulder a swift

It might added, "I'm a regular curmudgeon. drawn-wor- k, as well an various other were gone), tho last "Hut you!" Her faco was pale
Put to-d- of course. It couldn't dreamily at her reflection. lr ipp!ng of eyelids, and tho speaker

J was driving
Interest you to know. As I'm a regular llttlo beast. Perhaps "ships and shoes and sealing-wa- x " brook released, "How did you you didn't know no

haTO been any one I know it's utter "It's a lower neck than l'e ever hesltaind.
I passed

up to Paul's on Thurs-day j on will teach me about being kind, "You must meet umiin of the the last snow. crust melted. body sent you? Why are you hero?"Har-
mon

houseM said Paul, "Mw, nguest." big brownnonapnae to thlnx it worn beforo" Vordcn." house (,, ttll. t.,lh. nf
I mean." otners," said Cynthia firmly, "or I In the Spring l.nly's garden tho "I'll liu kind and end yo.ir suspense

Mr. Van t() (r)Wn A"It's terrible low," Mild Maggie with life." And alio quickly. I'm hero fur a rotten throatgirl s it, tho gardnn. She looked nt him consideringly. shall bo hated all mysolemnly, ii'M'tisei"Charmed," said llelney 'Maid was m spaiighd her lawn like theawe, tlio Jiltel-.eti.- ' "I don't bollovn you'ni as bad as led him forth and forced him out 01 that threatens to mar my career, so I

CHAPTER X. with an Impresslvo bon. you know, 'hanging"No, it's not rially low, Maggie out hour. fqilliiH on a Jewolle-- lobe. came here to mv old pal Itichter'a."the next"()h, I'm so glad yoti'vo come, too, tile Clothes' HllO WHS III n j 011 sound. I think it's Just a way her presence for
A Sociul Function. uti don't understand such things. In

Mr. Van Voiden. We're to have tho aiuon, slinking out a rug. Doesn't " bave to sound clover.' Hn accented It iihllosonhlcallv: inak- - The round daffodil bed that had She smiled faintly, ruefully.
be low "And fuundsome places it wouldn't at all. you met. Why, I

a cortaln night In April, Hut SweethllU ia A loveliest march I hope jou'll enjoy pouiiu poetic, noes u 7 It was. She We'ro progressing at an ulantiing Ins himself Impressive for 11 number ln'on nlekiiamed "Ann Ford'n wedding thought 1 was lost to tho world-d- ead

woman diucn't hhow her nock no yoji-Md- I'm on the ent rtaininent II...I..-I- one me nrst moo 0f flumm,r, ,,.t You'ro abusing mn already, or .leiiguieq viuago i.iiiiNi-t-
. io ring" w.m humtlng Into gold. to It to everything."annually, thero appeared In commltteo. I'll ceitalnly have to sen I nail II re.'lini; Hhe M lo hot-.- , l.i.nli-h- i !.... i, l. i,liv.'iv Inn.ou., tllO CIOHI) Ul IllO UVIIIIlK, lOOUKii ,"HN the second-stor- y regions of matter how fine It U and phtml-dcrn!- "

that you jieoplo havo a good tlino - hats why 1 came." -- Sou won't ho serious and admit had a mo,-- tug of a volco left, ho Tin re camo a morning shortly when "For a di'iid woman you look re
Sweeihtlls u ,enerotM and Mrs. Ploy ohriigged hers ejpres- - that ii, of course, as good as you can Ho flicked an Imaginary moto from It I shouldn't bo atirprlsed if you're captured I'ynthia In the cloak-roo- Ill'a's koul cried out against her markahly thriving, Prlnci'ss. I 111' --

those
Illumination, llko elvcly, havo hero. Wo're. dreadfully Mw tho kneo of one liitpoocablo trousers really tho kindest-hearte- d person "I'm going to walk out to tho hi? idotlifulness. togs though, If I recall c.r

unwonted
"I know like cig-r- et nlehers." said an stupid. Not a bit llko Now York leg. then looked at Cynthia's warming brown hotiso with you," he vowod, "I'm going out far. far, 'over the

rectly, In your former Incarnation you
constellation, would have thea low-fiun- g, tiew-lMir- n Mnggle. you can havo such a per-fo- i cllK'K. Hut Hlln snoko litic.inli.ir. llorrow!" criM Helney; "you'll bo "You ought to xo home and go to

"
given up ghost before

Uromlwiiy adver-SitUcmc- lovi lv thno." rassedls' bod." said Cynthia promptly; "you lulls and far away.' you'd have worn 'em."nr a transported "No," frowned Mrs. Kloy, "llko tly rtul.llii mu 10 go calling ror urn mis- - ... ,Ibiney regarded her owllshly. . I v" ''' Khn sprang up and droBsoa quick-
ly,

"What am 1 going to do now?" sheladlea In real soolcty, Nlco ladies, o.. wiu mago go uy. Afterward sloti.i cry society or to contribute, to r,',."''
"Y like Now York?" ho asked Vorden. You can scarcely and fled out of the old house. Sho asked, and it was u.--i though she

of Maggie. l'o seen nomo cut to tho m ..u ii.uiu illl ui inn gosslii about til. im ..I soup fund or give my
( It was oci usIutH'd by tho lamps waist In the back" gravely. "I'm sorry. In my opinion jou. 1 tiopo you ro going to get butter dill t.lcklo reclne. I nwuiro, vou I now went bareheaded and coatless. Sho spoke to herself alone.
).Sweothllls. ig at what was Maggie exclaimed properly. it's ,i be'iatly poor plaeo. Absolutely to get very, very well hero." Shu b.ivi n't a hrod of henrt? I'm eonsld- - "That's what Itlchter thought. Ho went without breakfast and heedless He nnswered. "iHm't worry abou'
' normally a f.inhlonabla retiring hour, 1 bet Mr. Richter's comp'ny'U bo nothing doing from ono week's end to turni'it and met Ids eyes, her own full i eel a regular snow image. Why Is wanted to put inn to lied. I'll go to-

morrow
of Seiaphy Hassett, who pursued her me, Illta l'm good spurt, I hope

"" nnntlc r nothing." of sweet mateinol solicitude thut nt If you'll como up and read to to the gain with a pair of overshoes, Whatever yotf. asuns for shaklm;night was a period everybody beginning to Htand UP?"nut what on this .yh won't make any differ Ho uiiv only ono figure far down 11 sudden tingling through his veins, "The march is Ilar-iro- n nie. Hut no." end prophecies of death. the eid crowd n i Iirry and bridge
Mrs.todevotod t" feminine- - and in somo ence h h so very homely." tho room. a lump to his throat. Ho had a slid-io- will had. Sho

begin;
lii to so-lo- ot Shn continued to object. Hn really She had never waiuluicil m thn hills parties and theatres und tlsz water

cases masculimi-beuutlUl- rig prelim-nar- y 'Hut maw heard yestlddy l.o's awful .Sho stood alone by n. stand of little boyish desire to creep cluw-fo- her partner."
going

idiould not, and thorn was Mrs. Stan-
ford,

alone, but this morning her feet llko &c. I'll nevr say peep about i;

to tue Klngle, purely social rich. Owns three automobiles an a plants a whlto-cla- d girl with a faco comfort to tho womaiillnea'j of too-- Ho swallowed Mrs. gypsie-- ei hoi straight to the high- - placo"
greit big use to New York. Ills like a Honor. her. 'T.o re is no uso of her looMng in Stanford wllltng: hn even put on est ones. She tilled ller lungs with He stopped suddenly, an odd'If'jnctlun th" ulljgo knew. This was pop was president of tho bank, Ho made stri'lght for her as a "Yuu're very gnud," he said

mv directum I'm going to 'March her rubbers, kneeling on thu floor on the sweet hill air--an- threw back prissii.n on his face, as though si;m;j.
Hie annual l.amt.i' livening rud huskllj wi h o'i--- lf you'll let Hi liter by sudden thought.there." w.-ri- pplng Mol..uiimed.wi ends Ills th n, in a nation hortur me. his linmaeul.i'e I her head to the sunshine. And sho a
Uanquei of the .Swcemilla Fancy Mm. Floy put down her powder-puf- f pi.ll'U.'Igil iit M.'hii as a tllirsiy In. snatched at his Impish

at his emo-
tion. d

w.l. pio'iably murder me; 1 don't . On the way tip they vvete silent or climbed ,111 she hail never known she "It wasn't It couldn't luve bee
Work Socle'y. consideringly. mun w I:.., .1 .oi.g - i ight spring. ngiUn. "What

mo win iMi't before this. Wuj dm i rather the vming people were, for could cl'inb hthely, strongly shn your coming hurt' -- It wasn't moneyare they doTho hoeli') w.is an organlation "I wondor If it's true. Folks are to night, Cynthj '.'
going to iie keep riovorluir around the dour"" Mrs. Stanford conducted a monologtio went iirough thliket and bramble, "Monoy," she said contemptuous."

that einbr.'ifd all pi ttloeat Sweut-a.il- n such gossips and why's he In Swfet-hlll- s ailing you Cynthy,
you don't mind my "Ho na-si- i't let you know!" sho said embracing t o merits and tho faults nf past gnat moMiy Ixiulders, over tiny "Don't flight it. It'i n good thins

or iiraitlcally all. then" Sho swung slowly CHAPTER XL vou? 11 hot u dollar dozuns
occasionally,

of tieuiiln
no qui. Klv. "I'm tsorry for him the evening, cinliniutereu about a creeping titieams, around vine-circle- d Hlta you've iiied it jourself .

In ono i is. only, to-- n sht, had around and stared at herself in the din l you that. In novels aliout ruinl (venirg Jlos waiting for somo one M,bte Introduction to tho roclal dlrls fallen lugs; thiough tho hushed vigil times. I only munnt I thought
.1 Mis underHtun .feminine i'dlet been hastened. Thli glass. "If It is truo-I- 'm glad I places, who mill mining'. v cull ller uie ,,, .1,- - v linen of tho pi no grove. knew perhaps abeiut harry."your numo teadialwayswas Cynthia Field's, who had hur-

ried
bought this sllv r embroidery. p irRlll T.' t ave not h en in.ro- - 'Cynthy,' orrect nm If I am wroti':." Spring Her real name Is Mi Sim felt that nho had left a very Five, times the Spring l.-ul- broke "l'irry," she repeatnl sharply

that sho might helti They're wearing it mi much In .New-York-, ducej," said llelney 1 on may b right ubout the garlU Ashe. She's the girl who'H Impressed young man a' the door n the bound.t uf her shelteied garden "His plunging oh, don't luu.i
Mm. Stanford into hor now blick the papers sa" "b.Jt l'vu novels, Hut very few murder my akeu the Ford placo for the sp-.n- she bade them good night Heine)'.- und cllmbisl the greening wild. He's gone in prott) deep,
pat In. A Ilttli; drr.imy smllo pljyed abo'it m name thut fashion. I'm lather "I hadn't henrd." Bald Helnev. a bow and uncovered head wer sinjru-larl- y Uai'h new adventure brought 101 (.oems. Market caught him nftor

Uho camo In looking Ilk" white Mrs. FIoi'h mobile mouth. Such a understood that proud It myself -- it's so oldfashloiied new puzzlement gathering In his eve.. satisfying. new atrength. greater endurance uf Kathcr pinched him. I Judge. He',
lobe In a uiess she had undo for s.iilln as w.ikrna on the fun uf i 0 v o r y u o d y iuo n and qui. 111. "You don't mean to tell mo what a "Come In shortly, t'ynihla," nho wind und muscle. get on Ids foot again."
herself, of miowv tiuullu and a touch hunter when the up n BroMm fcr c.ryliod else' In tho countr and os, you re right It's far too mo pa!.- - of asses! Ami what's the mat-to- r unlit, "1 shall need you " Tho sixth ramble she took came off "Ho always does. Monoy a:.,
of whlto silk ribbon. Her recent game Is announced. lodiouti to be mutilated. Cynthia!" tie wi'h the old owl's eye? You There was gentlo reproof, delicate when Martha Ilruce was sewing In the stocks money! Tho money market
ha&to had bri light an aduud Hurry of It was at this proclxn moment that this is a part), anyhow-- Ju I cam repeated feelingly. don't mean to say no's trailing a dif-

ferent
patronage, fnlntnst condescension In old house. The little dressmaker und It's all ho thinks of

color to her cheeks, had loosened soft the uubject of hor thotuht emerged ovor to ask you to talk to mo." "Wouldn't you llko to meet some uf girl?" hr tuno. It Implied an explanation her tiny linud-machtn- n busied them-(elve- s "Don't abtuo It, Ulta. It pays ths
dtronds of hor broiU'1 hair actusu nor from his bath, very much ecruhhud "Vim might havo pot hotio ono to thesi) people V" she asked. "If von'm "I don't understand you." she be- - to thn amlablo young man sho was In the old sitting room among piper for you girls but I was think
forehead. and above his bine, terry-clot- h

Introduce ou," she suggested, smil-

ing,
going to be in Swecithllls you ought t K"an leaving blllowu uf snowy muslin and lawn, lag, If It wits money thut made yo

Her emplojor looked at her critic- - bath gown, und thrust an We sel-

dom

feel iiki, knowing our people.' I do," io said. "This house she's Apio.iranr4 wero so misleading. whhh Martha's magic was to trans-
form

run away and rusticate? I've known
"''"Vt'H

head Into his host's bedroom. "because it Is a party. "I feel like knowing the youth taken? Could one see It's light com-
ing

Cynthia was rather pretty, and of Into thn tucked and feather-stlliiu'- d tho feeling sometimes. I've got a HtUi
u nl' 'i dre-..',- sho raid mcas-tiredl- "Not n diess suit! My dear fellow, have them but when wo do wo across tho way, with tho tan shoes down f om Paul's house whore cour.Ho a stranger c;niM not know. creations to trim this slim, uf my own lying round loose. If thr
"but vnr hair ought to bo 1 thought wo were In Podunk. I wan like to be very, very formnl." an I tho large red . ars. who keeps two ro.idd Join, I think?" In a vtllagn It was diftloult to tell. goldun-hairi'e- l, Mvoot-fiiKo- d youhg dressmakers, ur your brldgu-bllls- . or

tidier. I i oti't ie whv ouug girls going to wear tweeds" 'Willi I was tno iiao? J know vou glaring at us." "That's 1' --a lovely old plicn, fu.l Il had treated Cynthia and herself woman who did not mind. jour luncheons"- -

io-du- y d"ti'' UFf bundoline ur iiilnce. Paul, wrestling with a uar-bi,'-ton, "That," she rippled Into 1 oft of flowers And she's tho loveliest alike She had heard that Paul's In all hor life Mattha had never "Thank you, Helney, you aro eood
seed oil Ul.'ssj hair lb o much turned toward him with i .n'ld pcrfciy though I l.ippen not to lau.i, "is Cyrus Ilrownlee, the post-in- .' girl" guest was very wealthy, ami while noon so beautiful n girl, the thought. but It wasn't money. It's a matter
jirottler." frown. Itnjw yoin r.ani' mlnu Is lUiney" stor's son. Hi Is probably in "O tho 1 deep Itlchter! Must n Cynthia wa.i riot exactly a servant, She hud a passion for tho beautiful, of .ndllferencrt to tno Larry's losses
f "You luwo such lovely hair." said "You wn.'t see anv othors. liu' She ttave him a llttlo weighing over your .lims sul ." light.' Now by tho gods, Cynthia, hn leally ought to know - So sho this lilt In country seamstress, that I couldn't expeot you to understand
Cynthia Bcnt'y "it looita It's, expected of us not for world It'i.incu i.'i though she would refuse an "Mori likely he Ik 111 ih bpulr over your 'Id'ngs lighten my heart, Thou tried to Indicate tho difference by the was rapidly being starved out of h- -r Why should you?"

would I dla.ippoint my cnnotltm uc. c .1 n il advance. Hut 11 was Impos you: h" looks an if somo conceded li'it restored two orHtwhllo friends cadence, of her voice by die passion uf the village for tue-tidie- s "Don't insult my Intolllgenee, Test
This was tho truth. Abovo her col- - I don't know though what the deur.i. sible to withstand Ither tho sup. emotion wa-- . gnawing his damask to arh ntjier'i liosomw. (Tome. The II id bo been listening he could and tlouncivi and nppllqucs and me. I occasionally have gleams of

orlcts parchpent face, tho older do ou go foi with vour t hro.it? pli.vitiou ;ir tho am' ibhi amaniijerie cheek, iio prohably thinks he iv f Me miste creeps Into my vcltn. have had no doubt, hut he was not. beadi. Hut ere wns sumo ono who reason. If 11 ,d help you, ltlta T'
rwomau's crown of silver gray braids Tho night air" of Ma tnsoinor, o' lu- mo ttu'l tarry yoa off for a T .; P.. .it i.eth Uikcn i partner He was vvatchlt'.r the curves of merely Hues who hud them (TmM.dWintiuued.)

r


